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of the Zambia Song, in The Conquest of
Granada. (I will quote only tlie first three
stanzas^ because they are the best, although it
seems a mutilation to cut them from their
context.)
I
" Beneath a myrtle shade
Which love for none but happy lovers made,
I slept;  and straight my love before me brought
Phyllis, the object of my waking thought.
Undressed she came my flames to meet.
While love strewed flowers beneath her feet;
Flowers which, so pressed by her,  became more
sweet,
II
" From the bright vision's head
A careless veil of lawn was loosely spread ;
From her white temples fell her shaded hair
Like cloudy sunshine, not too brown nor fair ;
Her hands, her lips, did love inspire ;
Her every grace my heart did fire ;
But most her eyes, which languished with desire.
Ill
cc Ah? charming fair, said I,
How long can you my bliss and yours deny I
By nature and by love, this lonely shade
Was for revenge of suffering lovers made.